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“Aren’t We AIL?” 


Of course we are! S 

In just a few minutes you're going to 
see something or hear something that’s 
as funny as the deuce. 

Then you're going to sit down and write 


JuDGE about it. 


And JupGE is going to print it, perhaps 
illustrate it with a picture. 


And for doing this, JUDGE is going to 
send you something that will make you 
laugh again: something that you will 
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treasure and preserve and hand along to 


vour great grandchildren. 


Remember! This is the day. This is 
the day that you are going to start the 
pleasant habit of keeping your eyes and 
ears open for the funny things that 
happen to you and about you. 


All over the world bright humans are 
going about with their eyes and ears 
wide open looking for fun. 


Seven Chinamen in Hong Kong, eighty- 
three Japs, forty-seven Roosians, twelve 
Indians, three Arabs, countless Ameri- 
cans, Englishmen, Frenchmen and Ital- 
ians—in all, One million two hundred and 
eighty-six thousand nine hundred and 
forty-three live wires in every spot on 
your globe, are looking for the funniest 
things that happen—for JupGeE! 


Now, it’s up to you to hold up your 
end, to send in, to-day, to The Raisin 
Collector, JupGr, 627 West Forty-third 
Street, New York City, the very funniest 
thing that you see or hear. 


Attaboy! 
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Constructive Criticism 
by ¢ yril B Egan 


“——_" GETTING very tired of coming to 
see you" 
“Oh, you are!” 
“Besides, you are 
pendent to suit me!” 
“Am 1?” 
“Anyway, your name's too long!” 
“You're in lovely humor to-night! 
Anything else you don’t like about me?” 
“Oh, lots of things!” 
“You're going to shake me, then?” 
“On the contrary —in order to obviate 
the tiresome necessity of coming to see 
vou, in order to shorten your name, and 
reduce you to a state of abject: vassaldom 
I am going to take you! When, my 
dear, will you be at liberty to marry me?” 


too darned inde- 
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WITH WHICH IS COMBINED LESLIE > 


Any Takers? 


We'll bet Sir Arthur couldn't fool 
Holmes or the doctor with his ghost 
stories! 

ed 


A flapper wearing the new fashionable 


footgear, bright red slippers, draws a 
murmur from the cake-eater on the 
corner—"Hot Dogs.” 

Pd 

Madge—Why are you sorry you came 
to this place? 

Marjorie—The damp sea air has made 
my $75 permanent wave look like 30 
cents. 

od 


“What's new in styles?” 
“The girls are showing their arms this 
summer.” 





Drawn by SHANKS. 


Speaker—This is the glorious day when we 
should all assert our independence! 

Voice from crowd—Jed, I think I hear yer 
wife callin’ ye! 


“Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” 


What a Boy Likes to Help His 
Mother Do 
by Edmund J. Kiefer 


(. ATE cocoanut. 

Scrape out the frosting dish. 

Test fudge. 

Sugar doughnuts. 

Shell nuts. 

Sample fresh cookies. 

Get the last drop out of the syrup can. 

Chop figs. 

Pop corn. 

Measure out brown sugar. 
eae 

Why do you 


He gets a good salary as a sales- 


Pauline object to 
Harold? 
man and is a poet to boot! 

Pauline’s Papa—Very well. 
that it’s done. 


I'll see 








Nemesis 


by Harvey E. Yantis 

Vvun Prescott was no gentleman; 

he was a cad. More, he was an 
egotistical cad, which is the worst, 
and probably the most common variety. 
He had always looked so much the gentle 
man, however, that people seldom asked 
“Is he a gentleman?” Handsome and 
debonair he was, with an attractive line 
of small talk. 

He had never loved but lightly. 
the feminine hearts he had 
quered, and he intended to conquer as 
many more. Worse, he bragged of his 
affairs, telling of the manner he rid himself 
of a love when a new lure was presented. 

He had given Florence a rush for almost 
six months—ages for him. Her birthday 
was less than two weeks away, he remem- 
bered with a start, for it was a coincidence 
that both her birthday and his were the 
same. 

That would mean an expensive present, 
and expensive presents were distasteful to 
He could drop her now, and pick up 
another later. That girl he had met at 
the Duncan’s dance for instance. Vivian 
found stationery and pen, and wrote: 


Many 


were con- 


him. 


Frorence: It hurts me to give you pain, 
but I cannot go on in this futile fashion. My 


a. 
i> 


love for you has turned to kindness. It is 
but one of the passions of the past My hes 
to you, sweet as they were once, sound false 
and dull to me now. My heart has always 
been restless, like a scrap of paper biown by the 
winds, and I must find new fields. I know 
that your heart is bleeding, but this, Flo, is 
good-by \ 

“That,” Vivian said with a smile, as 
he rose, “will do for her. I believe I can 
make any girl love me,” he said. 





“Sis, what does ‘chaperon’ mean?” 
“It isn’t used any more, dearest.” 


> 


“Why is he suing his wife for divorce?” 
“Because she concealed a miniature broadcasting 
instrument in his inside coat pocket.” 


Time passed, but Vivian had heard 
nothing from Florence. He was musing 
on this fact, which piqued him, when a 
knock sounded on his door, and a maid 
presented him with a package. Vivian's 
conceit reasserted itself, for the address 
was in Florence’s writing. This was his 
birthday! She had sent him a present! 
Trying to win him back! 

He tore off the wrappings and plunged 
his hands through a mass of tissue paper. 
At last he reached the object, and the 
world reeled. It was a miniature dumb-bell. 
The attached card was inscribed: ‘The 
one before the last, my dear, hurt so 
much more than you.” 


at 


Her Opinion 
by Ida M Thomas 


“We MET, and the very next day,” 
said Lucile, 

“He took me to ride in his automobile, 

And before we had gone many miles,” 
said she, 

“The man had actually proposed to me. 

Now what do you think of such a pro- 
ceeding?” 

Her friend replied: “T 


was speeding.” 


should say he 
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Isn’t It So? 
by Gladys R. Swinney 


I OVE while youth and beauty 

4 Still lingers on my brow 

*Tis good enough and well enough 
For you to make a vow. 


But when my cheeks are wrinkled 
And my eyes are faded blue, 

I'll not have much to worry me 
For you'll be homely too. 
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“Lawdamassie! Just see what done 
happen to them duck eggs while Ah 
was tryin’ to get dat pahty on the 
wire!” 

id 

During a reunion of some Legion men a 
haughty dame went up to one quiet chap 
and said: “Let me (re you in 
our set?” 

“IT was during the war.” 

ae 


see. 


“T just got a dollar,” said the custodian 
of the conscience fund. 

“Any signature?” 

“None. Probably from some dollar-a- 
year man.” 





“Is this your husband, madam?” te 


“Why, no, sir! 


He’s my bow!” 





Mildred—I wonder what that Black and White buoy means? 
He—Why, three-mile limit, of course. 


“Well, we both got home disgracefully 


late.” 
“What did your wife have to say? 
“Words failed her.” 
“Mine hit me with the dictionary.” 
sae 


” 


Crawford 
Gayboy had a 
fight 
lifeguard. 

Crabshaw— Do 
you blame him? 
The fellow 
grabbed him and 
dragged him 
ashore just when 
he was near the 
three-mile limit. 

sas 

“T don't believe 
in riding a good 
horse to death.” 

Jones (who has 
been taking rid- 
ing lessons)—It’s 
usually the other 
way round. 


with the 


“You now receive callers in your 
machine.” 
“IT know. Several motor cops have left 
ecards.” 
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MODERN PARASITES 


The futurist artist who lives from the 
proceeds of his child’s labor. 
eet 


Crawford Some of the old writers 
depended on liquor to give them the 
inspiration to write their masterpieces. 

Crabshaw—That theory might account 
for the queer books being produced now- 
adays. Some of the hooch has terrible 


effects. 
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JAMES WONTCOMERY FiACG 


‘Don't you ever stop smoking cigarettes?” 
““Yep—after each one!’’’ 
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Vile scoffers may sneer at the rich, but, doggone it, 


T's THE early training that counts. “Always,” my father 


used to say to me, “take off vour hat when you meet a 
millionaire.” 
And every night 


little prayer that ended. 


before I went to bed, I used to repeat a 
“And please, God, make me a good 
boy and help me to be respectful to rich peopl ‘a 

You can’t get behind a start like that. Faith instilled in 
heresies of maturity. Vile 
Rich people are 


And poor 


early youth repulses the scoffers 
may sneer at the rich, but, doggone it, T dow. 
better than I am, because they have more money. 
people arent as good as I am, because they haven't any money. 
That 
for good. Would it 
That's absurd. So 


when vou see a man with a lot of money vou may be certain 


The Power that governs us knows what it’s about. 


Power has no use for evil: it cares only 
reward the evil and punish the good? 
that he has been rewarded for his goodness. And when vou 
see a man without any money you may be equally positive 
that he has been punished for his w rong doing. 

I'm pretty tired of the filthy radicals who assail the rich. 
I think they all ought to be put in jail. Ud like to know where 
we'd be if it weren't for the good and benevolent rich people! 
Don’t they do all the work that amounts to anything? 


The rich people elect: our governments. All the trouble 


of nominating Presidents and Governors and Senators is 
assumed by the rich. Think what a rotten state of affairs 


would exist if the poor people did these things! Why, we 
might have in the White House a man who poured coffee im 
We might 


have a man occupying the highest place in the gift of the rich 


the saucer to cool it, instead of blowing on it. 
people, whose tie never matched his socks. 

What do the poor people know about the re ally vital things 
of life? What country clubs do they belong to? Are their 
names in the “Blue Book” or the “Social Register”? W hy _ if the 
poor people were to nominate a ticket, [ doubt if a single one 
to address a duke or 


of their candidates would know how 


curse a bootleggver. God knows this countrys has little enough 

social position as it 1s, but if the poor people ran it, we wouldn't 

have any at all. 

\ Jo MAKES our wars for us? Did you ever hear of a poor 
Poor men don’t have any foreign 


It takes 


a good war to arouse patriotism and idealism, and you can’t 


man starting a war? 
investments which involve the honor of the country. 
have a war unless there 's some moneys involved and the poor 


have no money. If the poor ran the country there’d never 


be any waves of spiritual exaltation sweeping over us, cleansing 





I know. 


us of the vile materialism which is rotting away our civilization. 
All they ever think about is 
paying the rent or the grocer. The 
They own the houses they live in and they 


For the poor are materialists. 
rich never bother about 
those things. 
tell the grocer to wait until next. vear. 

The poor haven't anything to their credit. They don’t 
even supervise our morals or try to change our vicious habits. 
They're too busy making their vulgar livings to start agitations 
baseball. The poor 


they were never more than seven 


against rum and tobacco and Sunday 
aren't one hundred per cent.; 
and a half per cent., and they can’t get that now. 

The poor are not interesting. Take all the scandal in a 
poor section of thedown, and it isn’t half as ripe and juicy and 
soul enthralling as Think 
of it: the scandals of the poor never get on the front pages of 
And it’s ridiculous to say that the poor 


haven't an equal opportunity. The Ford car has brought sin 


a rich divorce or paternity suit. 


the newspapers. 
within the reach of all. 


TuEN I am in New York I love to walk up and down Fifth 
avenue and look at the houses of the rich. Once I stood 

all day opposite Mr. Vanderbilt's house. I never saw him, but 
his butler finally came out and told me to move on, and I felt 
sO proud and happy that when a blind beggar asked me for 
a dime I called a policeman and had him arrested. I knew 
that it was my duty, and just being spoken to by Mr. Vander- 
hilt’s butler awoke all the better things in my nature. 

Whenever there are any rich people playing golf on the 
same course with me, [ always ask them if they don’t want 
to go through. And frequently they say “thank you,” and 
I tell the children about it that night, and their eves grow 
round and their lips part in eager questioning. 

“Do you think a millionaire will speak to us some day, 
Daddy?" they ask. 

“I know that life will give its best to my little boys,” I tell 
them. And they go happily to bed. 

I never expect to be rich myself, but I don’t whine about it. 
I lack the genius which would have made me choose a million- 
aire for a father. I chose a poet who wrote verse about lovely 
things. He should have written poems about lovely people 
who have money, and then they might have given some to 
him. I do hope that some rich people will read this article. 
I want them to know that they have at least one friend. And 
I want them also to know that I’m patriotic and prefer Ameri- 
can rich to foreign rich. For it’s better to be an American 
snob than to be no snob at all. 








Gladys—Our old hard hitter doesn’t play any more. 


ciled to married life? 
Tom—Suppose so. 
his tennis racket. 


“Haven't I 
asked Mr. Higgs of 


—- 
you somewhere? 
a total stranger. 


seen 


“Maybe so, sir,” replied the man, “I’ve 
been there.” 








CHDNER FER 73 
“Are you taking any of those success 
courses?” 
“Oh, no, I’ve passed that stage! All 
I’m hoping, now, is that one of my 
children may amount to something.” 





because you will probably stop at the 
nearest hotel at sun-down of the first 
day and decide to spend the rest of your 
“hike” there. 

The really sensible camper will do 
well to abide strictly by the list below of 
the really necessary things to be included 
in one’s small kit to accompany him on 
such a camping trip into the woods or 


wilds of our fair country. All of the 
following articles may be readily found 
at any first-class pawnbroker’s estab- 
lishment : 


Combination shaving and tooth brush 
and manicure shears. 

Double barreled cocktail shaker. 
Handy for keeping matches, cigars and 
freshly caught fish. 

“How to Break Camp the First Day,” 
in three parts by Caruso and Friday. 

Black and white stove with demount- 
able outdoor oven. 

Ice cream freezer with 
“raisin mash” attachment. 

Pair of lace curtains with patented 
mosquito mesh. Guaranteed to fit any 
size mosquito. 

Double action velocipede with har- 
monica and drums. 

Set of marble fishing rods with five- 
foot bookshelf attached. 

Platinum .38 caliber sling shot with 
automatic ejector and sandstone shoulder 
rest. 

Folding player piano with twin or 
double bed conversion privilege. 


convertible 
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Is he recon- 


Saw him last winter sifting ashes through 


Simple Vacation Hints 

















Camping Necessities 


by Richard S. Wallace */*~ / ¢ 
intent upon a 4 


I’ THE VACATIONIST is 
camping trip the first thing to do is to 
get the latest catalog of a sporting goods 
house. In this book you will find more 
things to take along, without which you 
simply cannot exist, than you ever knew 










were made. You must order them 

all and then try to think of some 

things they have left out—just aA 

try to think of some. oe Sy 
Suppose, for instance, that YT» « é 

you are going hiking with all \~ OF “¢ 

of your baggage strapped to \ vee , 

your back. Of course, 


you must take only the 
essential things for such 
an expedition. Do not 
think of taking useless 
articles such as blankets, 
cooking utensils, food or 
extra clothing. Do not 
burden yourselves 
with maps, compass, 
matches, knives or 
hatchets. If vou are 






at al! clever vou can 

easily make all of these y \ The Dog: Now we're both 
things after you arrive leashed. 

at your destination. It i hae -, 

se ; » take « . <7, ~~ 

is foolish to take such \ Go Athy ” 


articles along anyway 
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GARDNER REA so 


Disillusioned but tactful 


Vell, Abe, vat kind of a dancer 
Not so good, 


( ohe ” 
vas your last partner, eh? 


Patent leather pogo stick embroidered 
with cans of condensed milk. 

Small lighting plant with pony gener- 
ator and shocking machine. 

Vest pocket “Penny Arcade” with 
stereopticon views of “Alice in Wonder- 


maybe? 
Riflein I tink she 


toes dancer, ain’t it? 


iss vat vou call a 


land” and the “Three Bears.’ “Yes? 
ats “Yes, but believe it, dey vas my 
toes!” 


Carnival in Dixie! 


by William Sanford 


Reon rs flving—colors gav, 
Carnival in Dixie! 

Confetti strewn along the way, 
Everybody out for play, 

Turning night time into day 
Carnival in Dixie! 


Southern girls as elf and fay- 
Carnival in Dixie! 

No one wants to hit the hay . 
Everybody wants to play 
Native lads as rube and jay— 

Carnival in Dixie! 


Singers caroling their lav, 
Carnival in Dixie! 

Bands a-marching *mid the fray > 
Happiness a-holding sway, 

Come on! , Let’s sing Hip, Hip Hoo-ray! 
Carnival in Dixie! 


at 
Freddy—Papa, what is it the worm 
turns? 
Papa—(just back from the grounds 


It’s generally a new leaf, I think! 





camper—And what are the ants to be served in this morning, my dear? 


“Don’t be afraid lady,” said the floor 
polisher to the lady who seemed to doubt 
his ability as a first-class workman. 
“Why the last place I polished up the 
floors, everyone in the family broke 
a leg.” 

ree 

\ cake eater will always take a chance. 

He'll bet on anything up to a nickel. 





Hunter—Yes, this is a rare species! 
“What is it—a mosquito hawk?” 








THE MAYOR OF YAPP’S CROSSING STARTS FOR THE COAST IN 
HIS TOURING BUNGALOW 
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STORIES TO TELL 


JUDGE pays 810 weekly for the beat story aub- 

mitted for thia page, and 85 for the aecond beat. 

All othere at regular rates. Original, unpub- 

lished humorous storica only are wanted. Ad- 

dress “Stories to Tell Editor,” Judge, 627 Weat 
$3d Street, New York City. 

















First Prize 
ANY stories are told of the late 
4 Maurice Barrymore, father of the 


distinguished trio of actors who belong 
to this stage generation. Maurice was a 
hail fellow well met, and his wit was 
proverbial. One day he encountered an 
author of stage pieces who was at the 
time furnishing the Casino with much of 
its material, and who was grieving over 
something that had happened to him. 

“Why so glum?” asked Barrymore. 

“Glum doesn’t express my feelings, 
Maurice. Last night my little boy, 
rummaging around my desk, got hold of 
a play I had just finished and tore it to 
pieces—ruined it utterly—and I have no 
copy of it!” 

“Clever lad!” responded Barrymore. 

“What do you mean by ‘clever lad’?” 

“Why, I didn’t know the kid could 
read!” 

Fae 
Second Prize 

prose father returned after a year’s 
42 absence, and arriving home in the 
evening held his small daughter Mary, 
age four, on his lap while he related to his 
family the experiences he had had as 
cook in the lumber camp. 

He had grown rather fat and every 
time he breathed deeply Mary was 
crowded more and more near the edge 
of his knees. 

Little Mary was rather interested in 
his stories but so afraid of falling off his 
lap that at last she could stand it no 
longer and suddenly exclaimed, “I know, 
but move back, Daddy, move back.” 

+e 
| iwTLe Witire had been sent to the 

4 store for the groceries. There was 
fifteen cents in change left over, and 
Willie was sure, according to his arith- 
metical that. the grocer had 
made a mistake. So he bought fifteen 
cents worth of jelly beans. 

However, on his way 
scientiously sat down to do the sum over 
again, and much to his amazement found 
that the grocer was right. So, being an 
honest little gentleman at heart, the jelly 
beans remained in his back pocket un- 
touched. 

Later he was slowly placing the basket 
of groceries upon the kitchen table when 
the blow fell. 

“Well, Willie,” 
mother, “where is 
change?” 

Willie gulped. 

“Ma,” he asked slowly, “do you like 
jelly beans?” 

“No, I don’t think I do,” replied ma. 

“Well, you're going to,” said Willie. 


pre IWeSS, 


home he con- 


his economical 
fifteen cents 


said 
the 




















Wife—You liked my cooking well enough just after we married! 
Hubby—I didn’t have dyspepsia then. 


T WAS a fairish sized town in the hinter- 
- land of Pennsylvania. An ancient 
farm wagon drove up to the leading 
furrier’s and a woman alighted, bearing 
one of the last extant specimens of seal- 


skin sacques. She wished to have it 
stored, and the clerk asked the usual 
questions—name, address, valuation. 


We learned that she was Tillie Wenz, 
R. F. D. Route 4; the last question 
seemed to puzzle her, but only for a 
moment. Then, with a shy smile she 
murmured, “Pennsylvania Dutch.” 


9 


‘Oy coursE the story of the lazy negro 
who guided his mule simply by 
saying “gee” and “haw,” is well known, 
but a man in a small town who was mak- 
ing a purchase in a store found a lazier 


person. As he came out of the store 
he noted that a tramp was leaning 
on a wheel of his buggy. As the man 


got into his wagon, he asked the tramp, 
who was still leaning, what he wanted. 
“[’m just waitin’ for you to start so 
the wheel will light my match,” was 
the reply. 























Edwin Levick, 


6 bw finally have succeeded in making 
the golf ball so lively that a good 
player on a two hundred yard hole uses a 
niblick and backspin, in order not to over- 
drive the green. The thing sometimes 
leads to complications The other day a 
man tapped a putt a little too hard and 
the ball hit his wife’s aunt, who had been 
making them a brief visit of a vear and 
was playing on an adjoining fairway. 
It broke her ankle and the man wanted 
her taken to a hospital where she'd get 
the best of care, while his wife wanted 
to take her home and nurse her herself. 
Moreover the wife seemed to think it 
was the man’s fault. She said he should 
not have pulted when her aunt was in 
the line of the putt and only fifty vards 
away. There is 
where this lively 
ball almost broke 


by Walter Trumbull 


cover the balls, which will have a cork 
but not a cork center, 

Of course it is understood that the boat 
will carry suitable supplies. Professionals 
will be engaged to drive the balls back 
from a tee constructed on the deck just 
forward of a capstan bar. This will re- 
quire a little heavier driving. 

These professionals will drive high balls 
which will have a decided kick when they 
land. 

No player will be permitted to drive 
over twice while others are waiting. 

The penalty for a topped ball, or a 
slice or hook to the rough will be a con- 
tinued thirst. 

No police traps will be permitted to 
be constructed on the course. 


GOLF AS A CURE FOR NERVOUSNESS 


Greenwich Country Club, Greenwich, Conn. 


TOLD AT THE tro9th HOLE 


W" N playing sometimes on the lot, 

We whale away and, to be candid, 
Have no real idea where the shot 

Has traveled or the ball has landed, 
But then our heart brims with a joy 

We can not find the words to utter 
To see our caddie, beamish boy , 

With languid air get out the putter. 


We wave our brassie like a sword 
Careless that others may resent it 
And, acting just a trifle bored, 
Give the impression that we meant it; 
But in our souls we're burning up 
And long to shout to all in hearing, 
“That's our ball up there by the cup. 
Why don’t you do a little cheering?” 
« » * 
Yo_r is a queer 
One 
certainly would sup 


a game. 





up a family. 

But its inventors 
really have a 
object in view, 


great 
The 
idea is to evolve a 
hollow floater whi h . 
can be driven three Ay; ts) 
miles and will just f ris 

hold drink. , / 


Then a seaside links 


one 
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pose that two such 


experts as Sarazen 


and Barnes would 
any 
tournament. If we 
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had not supposed so 
we might have qual- 
ified a lot of stuff we 


about them. 


wrote 
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naturally his shot 
will fall in the water. 
A club boat will be 
anchored just at the 
three mile line to re- 


for insomnia 


cine. Fresh air 
nothing.” 


His doctor advised golf 
‘Don’t 
spend money on medi- 


His best 


costs does. 


Fee $5. 


friend advised 


him to join the Green- 
brook Golf Club. 


He 
It cost $450. 


10 


His wife advised him to 
buy sporty golf clothes. 
Suit, $70; cap, $5; stock- 
ings, $8; shoes, $12. 
Total expense, $550. 


| qualify in 
| 
| 
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But, tournament or 
no tournament, 
there are still a lot of 
us W ho would be sat- 
isfied if we could 
1 “vy the game like 
Sarazen and Barnes. 
* * * 

In most 
communities 
man who 
drive the stage now 
drives the golf 


ball. 


country 
the 


used to 
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Ballades of a Dub 


Along About Midway in June 
by A. N. C. Fowler 


Or ALL the times of all the year 
The days between May and July 
Best throw this dub into high gear 
To grab his handicap and try 

To shoot it from its perch on high— 
At golf I know I’m just a prune 

Yet par intrigues my wish and eye 
Along about midway in June. 


There’s something in the air, it’s clear, 
Or in the azure of the sky 

That makes me lend an eager ear 

To hopes of bogey (or nearby), 

Assures me Fate will not deny 

Her long-deferred, elusive boon 

Of scoring like some expert guy 

Along about midway in June. 


So daily to the links I steer, 
Resolved at last to do or die, 

A victim to June’s atmosphere 

Of false, alluring subtlety; 

And daily hence I homeward hie, 
When gloaming’s born of afternoon, 
And sell my clubs to him who'll buy 
Along about midway in June. 


LD’ Envoi 
June is a fickle jade, else why 
Should all my hopes be dashed so soon 
By medals to make Hagen sigh 
Along about midway in June? 


4 1S PAR NO MATTER HOW YOU GET IT 


Scooty Blear 
by C. W. Myers 


A PaALvou is the fourth member o’ th’ 
4 4 foursome wha is always late showin’ 
oop at th’ first tee. 
+ + * 

A bilnip is a gawfer wha thinks in 
terms o’ siller when he wins but pays wi’ 
promises when he loses. 

* * * 

Th’ spirit o’ self-preservation is weel 
exemplified when a baldheaded gawfer 
gangs aroun’ th’ coorse bareheaded. 

* * * 


A southpaw frien’ o’ mine recently 
took oop th’ royal an’ ancient pastime. 
When buyin’ his ootfit, he asked th’ 
dealer whether he haed ony left-handed 
gawf bags. 

* * * 

Noo that th’ British amateur gawf 
title will stay at hame for anither year, 
it is obvious that th’ clubs used by th} 
American invaders met wi’ Englan’s 
maist enthusiastic approval. 

7 . 7 


In th’ auld days mony a mon aiften 
tarried too lang wi’ his foot restin’ oon 
th’ brass rail. Noo, his best alibi for 
bein’ late for dinner is that he played a 
few extra holes an’ dinna realize what 
time it was. 
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The Golf Fiend 
by Carlyle F. Straub 
H® Is SELDOM home to supper; if he 
does come, he is late; 
The kitchen floor needs painting but the 
kitchen floor must wait. 


The screens are in the attic and the 
storm door should come off, 
But father’s only rooming here, now 


that he’s playing golf. 


He’s ceased to dig the garden and he’s 
packed the tools away; 

He says he'll hire a man to plant the 
flowers we want some day. 

At those who toil for exercise he’s started 
in to scoff, 

The stylish way to get it, father says, 
is playing golf. 


He used to call men foolish when they 

raved about the links, 

since he’s been converted, 

splendid game, he thinks. 

He is out there every Sunday and each 
afternoon he’s off; 

Ma’s a widow and we're orphans since 
he started playing golf. 


But it’s a 


te 
Nurse—You'll be better now the 
golf season has opened. 
Patient (indignantly)—I don’t play 


2° Af. 


“No, but your doctor does.” 


from which you 
failed to get out 
with your niblick; 



















but on the next try 
the ball found a cor- 
ner of the fairway 
and teed itself up on 


an old divot, 











from which you hit 
a tremendous brassie 
slice which finally 
dropped—that’s par. 
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The allegorical drama cabaret, in which the hero takes 
the wrong road— 








The sole inhabitants of the bathing beaches as depicted 
in the revues— 





The relations that exist between an employer and his 
stenographer in the melodramas— 











The problem play idea of how a husband accepts his wife's 
infidelity— 


LOOKING AT LIFE AGAIN AFTER THE THEATRICAL SEASON—by Ralph Barton 
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ee 
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and the hero taking supper in an actual New York 
cabaret. 
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and the bathing beach of the news-reels on any warm 
afternoon. 





and the relations that seem to exist between them if one 
reads the newspapers. 














and a real life version of how he accepts her too, too 
rigid fidelity. 
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Camille (indignantly)—I can’t compete with your coughing! 


INTO ALL LIVES, ETC. 


A §o-pay IT donned the brand new suit 
I bought at Bulger’s store: I felt 
that I was looking cute, more 

sightly than before. Oh, gorgeous rags 

are splendid things to boost one’s self- 
respect; you feel that you might walk 
with kings when vou are thus bedecked. 

In winter time Ido not care how seedy 

I appear: duds will do to 

wear when storms are here. A 

collar of Byronic roll seems foolish on a 

in the coal, and 


most any 


wintry 


scout who has to carry 


pack the ashes out. But when the 
spring arrives I go to Bulger’s teeming 
mart, and there my hard earned coin 
I blow for clothes that break the heart. 


I am indeed a noble sight when in my 


spring array, and envy jars full many a 
wight who sees me go my way. The 
merchant princes look me = oer, and 


their conclusions draw, and I am told 


By Walt Mason 


that in each store my credit has no flaw. 


f peor I donned my princely suit and 
paced the village street, and far 
you'd search for a galoot who looked 
more smooth and neat. I ambled west, 
I journeved east, that all men might 
behold, my whiskers pruned, my trousers 
creased, I looked as good as gold. Then 
in the park I sat me down to rest a little 
while, for I had covered all the town, 
had paced full many a mile. And gentle 
slumber closed my and while I 
snored a few, hig storm clouds covered 
all the skies that lately blue. 
Then rain disturbed my healthful rest, 
the village was afloat; raim washed the 
colors from my vest, and spoiled my 
pants and coat. 

I wonder why such ills befall the hap- 
men? It hadn't rained 
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eves, 


were so 


less SOnS of 


for weeks at all, it will not rain again. 
The gods, who dwell upon the slopes 
above the highest snows, seem bent on 
chilling human hopes, and spoiling suits 
of clothes. The down on 
human pride, and when we chesty grow, 
by unseen hands the hook’s applied, 
and we are sunk in Just when 
we think we're stacking high, and eutting 
lots of ice, the gods let bolts of thunder 
fly—and one bolt will suffice. 


gods are 


woe, 


5 socenr myself a shining car, all 
painted gold and green, the noblest 
chugmobile by far that e’er burned 
gasoline. When it was mine a week or 
more, I said: “I'll give a ride to all that 
Johnson bunch next door, and quell their 
misfit pride.” The Johnsons had a 
costly bus, and they would often grin, 
(Continued on page $2) 











He—Have you read Payne’s Autobiography? 
“Why, I believe not! Who wrote it? 


The Dress She Wore “What is the difference between the 
P 2 ; New Jersey divorce laws and the New 
by Edythe M. Chamberlain York ones?” 
“r[To-xicnr’s the evening of the dance,” “I'm sure I don’t know; I'm not 
Said John to Anne at dinner; married. 
“T hope you'll wear the rose pink gown HIF 
In that, dear, you're a winner.” How is it you never hear of a woman 
who stutters? 
“Don’t be absurd!” his wife replied, 
“I’ve worn that twice before— 
I'd be ashamed to have it seen 
Again on any floor.” 


“All right,” said John, “then wear the 
blue; 
You look so well in that 
“No; that was copied by Mae Brown, 
And she’s an awful cat.” a. 


“Well, how about the green?” he 
asked, 
*That’s smart and vouthful, too; 
You cannot say that it’s passé 
It’s really almost new.” 


“You make me laugh,” the lady cried; 
“That gown’s a perfect fright! 

Each woman there would outshine me 
I'd be a wretched sight.” 


“My word! Let’s cut the dance,” said 


John. 
“A party bores me pink.” 
' “We can’t, my dear; we said 





we'd go. 
What would our friends all 
think!” 


“Then what in thunder will vou 


be, Ve ‘ / 
September Morn in May?” Y YL ff Po 
, Y ; 1” Couto 
“Of course not, John,” Anne MTG il jedi oa 


sweetly cooed, 
“I bought a gown to-day.” 
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Al Fresco 
by Erie Moore 
SEATED in her arbor, 
M Betty pouring tea, 
Makes the leafy harbor 
Paradise for me. 
Just to be beside her 
Brims my cup with bliss— 
Hang that cheeky spider 
Spoiling sport like this! 


Betty is a beauty, 

Pink and white and blond; 
Human tutti-frutti, 

Sweet all sweets beyond. 
Magic in the glancing 

Of her lovely eves, 
Alchemy entrancing 

Darn these blooming flies! 


What could be as pleasant 
Of an afternoon 

As this perfect present? 
Well, perhaps, a moon. 

Nothing more enthralling 
I would ever beg 

Darn that beetle crawling 
Up my trouser leg! 

Rr 


Right in It 
Ted—Tom and his wife are living in 
one of those tent colonies? Do they like 
it? 
Ned—When it rains he says they get 
along swimmingly. 

















Wife of his bosom (learning to 
drive)—It’s all right, dear. It was 
my fault! 
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“Mathilda ought 


Crabshaw—As you've tried amateur 
farming, why don’t vou write an article 
on raising vegetables? 

Suburbs—I think I could get up a 
better one about weeds. 

A Pad 

“Do you think flappers make good 
wives?” 

“T can’t say about that, but thev’re 
certainly making some vigilant ones.” 


A AS SRR Ser eR le yo 
to get a new tailor. She’s getting into terrible habits lately.” 











Reporter—And I suppose your ultimate 
aim is to compose grand opera? 

Popular Song Writer—Grand opera! 
Why, man, that’s what you have to start 
in on to get to jazz. 

ee 

“Sav, Bud; did ve see that swallow?” 

“See what, swallow?” 

“That bird?” 

“No; what did it swallow?” 
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C un haren 
De Sra | 


Johnson—TV'l bet Walton doesn’t tell 
that awful fish story of his again. I 
told him we'd cut him if he did. 

Jackson—lI see. So it has now become 
a canned fish storv! 

ttt 


“What is vour occupation?” 
“T used to be an organist.” 
“And why did vou give it up?” 
“The monkey died.” 
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You Can’t Park Here! 
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EDITORIAL 


Enough! 





T woucp be interesting to know how many of those who 
I are casting their straw votes for Henry Ford for President 

actually own Fords. 

We can think of nothing which, at the present time, so 
arouses the spirit of partisanship as the possession of a car. 
Policies of state, the conflicting interests of classes, sections 
and blocs, as questions to quarrel over become purely academic 
in comparison with the respective merits of your make of bus 
and the other fellow’s. And 
car conscious; the ubiquitous Ford joke has united them im a 
militant proletariat of motordom, sensitive to the derision of 
the outsider and quick to register their devotion to their car 


Ford owners are peculiarly 


and its maker. 

So it may be that the Ford joke is at bottom responsible 
for the remarkable display of Ford sentiment in the Collier's 
poll. In any case, as one of its perpetrators, we wish to say 
that it has gone far enough. If only the five million or more 
ladies and gentlemen who vibrate in unison to the purr of a 
flivver will call off this particular method of getting back at us 
we will promise never to crack a Ford joke again. 


A Prophecy 


NE HEARS still a lot of flubdub about Bolshevism, as if 
the dictatorship of the proletariat were the only insane 
political doctrine that ever agitated an age. We don't 

happen to think much of it, but is it any crazier than the doc 
trine of the divine right of kings, to which the whole of Europe 
has subscribed at one time or another? Or, for that matter, 
is it any less practical than the doctrine on which our own 
Government is supposed to be founded, that all men are created 
equal? 

The latter was as revolutionary a notion in 1776 as the 
Bolshevist idea in 1917, and the civilized world predicted an 
early collapse of any social order which sought to put it into 
effect. because we were 
willing to compromise with our theory. And the Russian 
Soviet Republic is surviving for a similar reason. 
the work 
destruction, make 


Our republic survived, but only 


doctrinaires, once of construc- 
tion supersedes that of 
heard with greater and greater difficulty against the din of 
industry. We profess to foresee the day when the difference 
between the Russian soviets and our own system of Government, 
so far as essentials go, will be no greater than exists now be- 
Given 


Doctrines and 
themselves 


tween our own Government and the British monarchy. 
much the same conditions of life, human beings in the long 


run will organize to meet them in much the same way, and 
this is true whether they believe that Tchitcherin is a man’s 


name or merely a titter. 


Saviors 


ILLY Sunpay, it is reported, told an audience in Los 
B Angeles recently that when he died he knew he was 
“going We don't 
needs to be reminded of that well-known scriptural passage, 
“It is easier for a camel to go through the eve of a needle, than 
Undoubtedly 


by now he has had private advices that his own disability in 


straight to heaven.” suppose he 


for a rich man to enter the Kingdom of God.” 


this respect will be waived. 

There are other Americans, we feel sure, who entertain a 
like confidence in their future. William Jennings Bryan, for 
example, who is also a rich man, and John Roach Straton and 
the Rev. Bowlby and John S. Sumner and Wayne B. Wheeler. 
All these gentlemen must regard their passage through the 
pearly gates as a foregone conclusion. Otherwise they could 
have no business advertising so noisily and so widely their 
personally conducted Cook’s tours to the home of eternal bliss. 

Fortunately for the rest of us, we are still free to pick 
another destination. 


Thumbs Down 


HERE exists in a certain Mid@le Western town, so a friend 
tells us, an automobile dealer who has far outstripped 
all competitors in his territory. His phenomenal success 
has been a source of amazement to those who have observed 
him in action, for two reasons: The cars he sells, while excel- 
lent, have strong competitors, and the man himself is decidedly 
not of the go-getter type. He belongs rather to the unhurried, 
whimsical, individualistic school of business man with whom 
our fathers were familiar. 

How does he do it? 
as follow Ss: 

“Anybody can sell a car. I leave that part of my business 
I make it my job to see that every car that 


Well, his explanation runs somewhat 


to my two sons. 
comes into my service station gets exactly the attention it 
requires without delay.” 

In other words, he turns over the prospects to his youngsters, 
but he looks after the old customers himself. And he ought 
to be prosecuted under the Sherman Anti-Trust law for con- 
ducting a monopoly in common sense. 


The Femaled Fist 


rs. O. H. P. Betmonrt, who is president of the National 
M Woman’s Party, is a militant advocate of the political 
dictatorship of women. 

“Henceforth women are to be dictators,” she told James 
Martin Miller, who writes for the Dearborn Independent. *“The 
end of the dictatorship of the world by men is in sight. The 
day is not far off when the Woman's Party, of which I am 
president, will be strong enough to impose any measure it 
may choose.” 

We don’t know much about the party of which Mrs, Bel- 
mont is president, but the sex of which she is a member has 
always been strong enough to impose any measure it might 
choose, not only strong enough but sufficiently united as well. 
The dictatorship of the world by men is a myth which wiser 
women than Mrs. Belmont invented and fostered to divert 
attention from the real hand at the tiller, a very soft and 
lovely little hand, Mrs. Belmont; not a fist. 

How Mme. de Maintenon would have laughed at Mrs, 


Belmont! 











ROOTING 


by Edward Anthony 


UTH came tearing into third base. 
At the same moment a baseball, 
relayed from the outfield, landed 


with a thud in Heinie Groh’s glove. 
Heinie dug the ball into the Babe's ribs. 
“You're out!” cried the umpire. 

He was only partly right. Ruth was 
out at third and Groh was out for the 
count. That is, almost. The Mandarin 
of Maul, hoofing it like mad, had collided 
with the milk can size third baseman 
and the inevitable took place. Heinie 
was bumped off his feet. Stunned, he 
rose and shook his fist in the Babe’s 
face. The crowd was with him. “Soak 
him, Heinie!” shrieked the fans. And 
then there reached the ears of the much 
harassed Babe forty-nine versions of 
the query: “Why don’t you pick on a 
feller your size?” 

An impartial observer, witnessing this 
incident of the late World Series, couldn’t 
help feeling sorry for Ruth. What had 
he done? Running at top speed he had 
crashed into tiny Heinie who was stand- 
ing smack in the base line, at least two 
yards off third. It was Groh’s privilege 
to stand there if he wanted to, but, 
like the freak rides at amusement parks, 
it was at his own risk. Ruth, sprinting 
at full speed, couldn’t check himself in 
time to prevent a collision. The Babe 
was not to blame—and neither was 
Heinie. No one was really at fault. 
It was just one of those things that 
happen in the course of a ball game. 
The crowd didn’t see it that way. They 








“Passing the bucko.” 


FOR THE LITTLE GUY 


booed Ruth unmercifully. All one could 
hear for five minutes was the battle 
cry of the Raspberry Squad—‘Oo-oo- 
0-0-0!" The Slambino, who is a sensi- 
tive cuss, felt badly about it. The 
mob was jeering him and Groh was 
cussing him out. He looked around 
appealingly, then he made for the Yankee 
bench. A few seconds later he turned 
back, and, striding toward Heinie, started 
to say something. “The big stiff!” 
we heard all around us, “Lookit him 
getting brave with 
little Heinie.” 

As a matter of 
fact, Ruth was try- 
ing to tell Heinie 
how sorry he was 
that the thing had 
happened. The 
crowd, too excited 
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Sketches by Weed 


to be fair, was rushing to the defense of 
the little guy. 


love to sentimentalize over 
men. Whenever a big man 
like Fred Toney or Rube Marquard 
pitches to a five-footer like Rabbit 
Maranville of the Pittsburghs, some 
sympathetic soul near you, employing 
the fervent language of underdog par- 
tisanship, roots prayerfully for the Rabbit 
to smack it. “Show the big bum what 
a little guy can do!” is one of the 
familiar lines. Needless to say, 
Maranville doesn’t need the sym- 
pathy that is lavished on him. 
Shortness of stature is an advan- 
tage at the plate. The Pirate 
shortstop is one of the hardest 
men in baseball to pitch to. It 
is for this reason that he is the 


Nrowps 
little 


/y 






i \S 


= 


. - 
L 








The bigger they are the harder they fall. 
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Y LIFE is pretty tame and slow, 
4 I'm sick of being a writer; 
I wish I were a pigmy, so 
That I could be a fighter. 


I'd battle all the six-foot slobs, 
Those maulers so athletic; 
And how Id revel in the mob’s 
Expressions sympathetic. 


I'd love to 

“Come, 
Now, pound him into jelly!” 

And “Shorty, kill the beefy bum!” 


And “Kick him in the belly!” 


hear my friends cry, 


But maybe from some ten-ton guy 
I'd take an awful rapping; 

So I have changed my mind, and I 
Don’t think I'll take up scrapping. 











lead-off man of the Pittsburgh batting 
order. Yet sentimental fans will continue 
to let their hearts out to him till the day 
he stops playing ball. Other short men 
like Pitchers Kerr (formerly with the 
White Sox) and Rudolph of the Braves, 
have had the same experience. Yet, so 
far as we know, there is no reason why 
a short man shouldn't toss a baseball as 
effectively as a tall one. 

In tennis it is the same. Whenever 
Tilden and Johnston meet, the crowd, 
in the main, is for Little Bill. In every 
part of the stand you hear: 

“What a forehand drive for a little 
chap!” 

“If Johnston only had Tilden’s reach!” 

“Game little feller, I'l say!” 

“It’s a wonder Tilden’s service doesn’t 
knock him over.” 

“He’s little, but, oh, my!” 


“A bit more stamina and he’d trim 
"em all.” 
“Yeah—if he could only put on a 


few pounds!” And so on, 













Along came Ruth. 


HIS is a part of every Johnston- 


Tilden meeting. So concerned is the 
crowd with emotionalizing over the 
fact that the remarkable Little Bill 


isn’t a taller and huskier specimen that 
they sometimes aren’t entirely fair to 
Big Bill, as great a player and as fine 
a sportsman as tennis has ever known. 
It is unquestionably true that Tilden 
would be a more popular champion if 
it had not happened that three final 
rounds of championship play found 
him facing—and defeating—a much 
smaller man. This hardly seems fair. 
For Tilden, to our knowledge, partici- 
pated in no conspiracy to prevent John- 
ston from growing after he reached a 


certain height. And there is nothing 
in the tennis rec- 
-_— ords to show that 
ee the champion in- 
y ) \ sists upon short 
4 Y men for his oppo- 

j nents. 
‘ When Tilden 
fans grow weary 


of hearing people 
place too much 
emphasis on the 
advantage the 
champion’s height 
gives him, they 





The ambitious little fighter raises the wind. 
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might try silencing these bores by pointing 
out that Big Bill’s height places him a 
foot closer to the sun than Johnston, an 
obvious disadvantage on a hot day. 


[* PRACTICALLY every branch of sport 
they root for the little guy. In the 
days when Hannes Kohlemainen made 
a specialty of breaking long-distance 
running records the crowds were im- 
pressed by the fact that a shrimp could 
heat so many big guys. We'll never 
forget the picture Hannes made as he 
stood beside the tall and powerfully 
built Harry Smith before the start of 
the cross-country championship race 
five or six years ago. The thing was a 
contradiction. Here was a gaunt, anaemic 
looking chap standing beside a beauti- 
fully constructed human being who 
exemplified the average man’s concep- 
tion of an athlete. Yet the fans knew— 
and reveled in the fact—that in half an 
hour the scrawny little guy, running 
with machine-like precision, would be 
laughing up his sleeve (gosh, we’d better 
change that; running suits haven't 
any) as he looked over his shoulder at 
his Apollo-like rival, puffing away like 
an asthmatic steam engine, yards and 
yards behind. Joie Ray, the greatest 
middie-distancer of the present day, 
owes a good deal of his popularity to 
the fact that he is short. The fans 
are crazy about the idea of a little feller 
running away from the field. 

A good deal of the sympathy that 
was worked up for Carpentier when 
he visited our shores could be traced 
to the fact that he was meeting a much 
bigger and stronger man. There was 
something heroic about it. And _ that 
is why, for the first time, as many fans 
rooted for the invader as for our own 


(Continued on page 32) 



















Frankie Lee, a 

child of dust, 

drives his horse 
of plush. 


HoMAS Drxon is best known in 
moving picture circles as the man 
who gave birth to the nation. The 


mother of his country, he might be called. 
And like the mother he is 
gone and given birth to another child: 
“The Mark of the Beast.” However 
strong his first offspring has grown, this 
second child, we feel, will not attain 
his majority. 

In a flight of oratory before the showing 
of this picture Mr. Dixon unveiled the 
naked truth. He told us thet all the 
mechanical elements that go mto the 
making of a film are so far ahead of the 
inventiveness of the author that they 
are loafing on location waiting for him 
to overtake them with a real plot. 

When he said, further, that he, him- 
self, was going to supply the long felt 
want only our sense of self-consciousness 
prevented us from walking down the 
aisle and crowning him with bay. Then 
we settled back in our plush and waited 
pleasantly for Mr. Dixon to make good 
the final fade-out we 
our inherent 


good he's 


his boast, but at 
were restrained only by 
good manners from running down the 
aisle and crowning him. 

With all Mr. Dixon’s vaunted desire 
to appeal to our higher intellectuality, 
he has done nothing more and consider- 
ably than many another picture 
maker less heralded. 

“The Mark of the Beast” 
a good program picture, and stripped 
of its oratory, special music and the 
eclat of Town Hall, it’s not nearly as 
interesting or intellectual a film as slips 
into the Strand, Capitol or Rialto without 
fireworks. 

If Mr. Dixon will that 
what he has done approximates anything 
as mentally stimulating as Charley Ray’s 
work in “The Girl I Loved” we'll eat 
raw celluloid out of Mr. Dixon’s hand 
for the rest of our life. 

We wish Mr. Dixon would try again. 
And let some one help him. He puts 
his finger on the truth when he says that 


less 


isn't even 


prove to us 


BLOW YOUR 
OWN 
MEGAPHONE 


by George Mitchell 


Madelyn Clare and Robert Ellis try 
to raise “The Mark of the Beast” above 
the mark of Germany. 








the author alone is what is wrong with 
pictures, but he puts his foot in it when 
he attempts to correct it. We think he’s 
gone wrong because he has had no guiding 
hand to help him. You can’t play every 
instrument in the = orchestra simul- 
taneously. 

We are no agent for John Emerson, 
but when Mr. Dixon says that $9,000 
is too much to pay him for a good con- 
tinuity we think he’s a poor 
man. Nine thousand dollars is a lot 
of money, but it’s only a flea bite in the 
budget of a good picture, for a good 
picture, as anyone will tell vou, is not 
only a gold mine but a joy forever. 

The above appreciation of Mr. Dixon 
was written before the First International 
Congress on Motion Picture Arts held 
under the auspices of the Author's 
League of America, Inc., at the Waldorf 
Astoria, New York. What we heard 
promised at this meeting assures us that 
from now on we may expect pictures so 
perfect in every detail that we shall not 
have to see them. We shall sit in a 
gilded armchair in a gilded office and 
restrict our copy to one word: “Perfect.” 


Well, why not? 


business 


|" DOESN'T really matter one way or 
another whether “Main Street” as a 
photoplay sticks to Sinclair Lewis. Novels 
once read should be screened ahd not 
heard from again, althongh a great 
wail of protest is aroused when in the 
dramatizing of a favorite novel, the 
continuity omits the fifth comma on 
page 72. “It’s not a tit like the book,” 
is the indignant cry that reverberates 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific. 

All that should concern us is: Does 
it make a good photoplay, and has it 
been well screened? 
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Florence Vidor 
is the main at- 
traction on 
“Main Street.” 


We don’t care a tittle for Sinelair 
Lewis. What we want is moving pic- 


tures that move us, let the pages of novels 
fall where they will. 

In “Main Street’ we are pleased to 
report that we found the film entertain- 
ing. As an exploitation of small town 
life and the struggle of Carol Milford 
to idealize it, the picture is good film 
stuff. The photography is good, the 
settings truthfully amusing as reflections 
of small town art, and there is enough 
plot to hold it together. In addition, 
and what is of supreme importance in 
the filming of this novel that enjoyed so 
extensive a success, the all star cast was 
selected with a nicety that should carry 
the picture to popularity. We hope 
that Warner Bros. will reap the reward 
they deserve for the lavish expense their 
cast must have set them back in weekly 
salaries. 

It's one of the few all star casts that 
offend astronomy. We = can't 
think of anyone who would more snugly 
fit Doe Kennicott than Monte Blue, 
nor would we desire anybody more 
earnest and understanding than Florence 
Vidor as Carol. On two rests 
the brunt of characterization and rests 
easily. 

To Harry Meyers belongs a large share 
of praise for a fine performance, and 
when you realize that the expert services 
of such actors as Alan Hale, Robert 
Gordon, Louise Fazenda, Ann Shaefer, 
Josephine Crowell, Otis Harlan and Lon 
Toff were requisitioned in casting the 
film, may rest assured that the 
types are in capable hands. 

We are sure that many who have read 
the book will find much to annoy them 
in the film. But we are just as certain 
that these people would cavil at any 
production that would not meet precisely 
with their preconceived idea of “Main 
Street.” To these we recommend an 
open fireplace and their own imagi- 
nation to throw the picture on the screen 

(Continued on page 30) 
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DIGEST OF THE WORLD'S HUMOR 


~ 
~ 


Mrs. Hashley—I bought this duck from the man who 


shot it. 








“Waiter, are you hard of hearing?” 


Boarder (finding it a little tough)—Are you sure he “No, sir. Why, sir?” 


didn’t make a mistake and give you the decoy?—Passing 


Show (London). 


“The possibility occurred to me that when I asked 
for liver you thought I said leather.”—London Mail. 


“Doctor. are you good at riddles?” Most of the people who boast of being Some guy sare so broke they eall money 
“Well, guessing is my profession!” familiar with the great are too darned “John.” Not familiar enough with it to 
The Medical Quip. familiar.— Medford Mail-Tribune. call it “Jack.”—Our Navy, 








“How are you getting on at school, Alec?” 


“Fine. 


We're learning words of four cylinders now.”—Passing Show (London). 
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“What is your name, little boy?” 

“Introduce yourself first!”—Karikaturen (Chris- 
tiania). 

Rad 

Owner of Property (sternly): Don’t you see that 
notice, ““Trespassers will be prosecuted” ? 

Tramp (calmly): No, I don’t see it, for I can’t read. 

“Well, you know what it is now, so go.” 

“Hexcuse me, mister, but I don’t know what it is. 
I've only got yer bare word for it, and you're a puffect 
stranger to me. For what I know to the contrary, the 
notice may be, “New milk sold ‘ere,’ or ‘Apples tup- 
pence a pound,’ or ‘Welkim, weary W anderer.’ — Pear- 
son’s Weekly (London). 
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Mr. Foozling sees it through—The Humorist (London). 
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“Grandpa, do you think I shall make 
a good detective when I grow up?” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“I have looked all day for my pocket- 
knife and can’t find it.” — Kasper 
(Stockholm). 
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2 4<\ irr SR: : “Why does the daughter of the house 
ae LIISA sing in the dining-room?” 
Editor (to reporter)—So this is your stuff, is it? What the pussy- “It’s the only way to get the guests 
foot d’you mean by saying the man “jumped for joy,” and then that to leave the table.” —Simplicissimus 
his “delight knew no bounds”?—London Weekly Telegraph. (Munich). 
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Other People’s Knees: 


A Pamsamenre aRY candidate in a rural 
- & district made the following remark 
in the course of his address: “There is no 
question in the world which I cannot 
answer with just ‘Yes’ or ‘No.’ ” 

An old farm laborer jumped up and 
said: “Please, maister, might I ask ’e a 
question?” 

“Certainly, my good fellow,” said the 
candidate. 

Well, then, maister,”’ said the old farm 
hand, “what’s the time?”’—London Weekly 
Telegraph. 

Aan 

“There,” said Jones, “there is a woman 
in a million.” 

“So?” queried Smith. “Feminist? 
Politics?” 

“Nothing like it, but she will tell you 
or anyone that she has more clothes than 
she needs and that she is satisfied with 
he r husband.” Richmond Times-Dis- 
pat h. 

sas 
‘uris and Henri, two Chicago boys, 
had been away from home against 
their mother’s command, and had come 
back to find her waiting for them with a 
switch. 

“Chris, vare you been?” 

“Mit Henri.” 

“Henri, vare you been?” 

“Mit Chris.” 

“Vare you both been?” 

*Togedder.” 


Their mother, Mrs. Salzburg, saved the 


switch for anotber time.—Chicago Herald- 
Examiner. 
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How they feel to the late-comer.—Passing Show (London). 


Teacher—How is the earth divided? Bill—How did you feel when she threw 
Johnny—One-fourth land and three- the vase at you? 
fourths water, except the Missouri River, Will — Slightly jarred.—New York 
which is half and half.—New York Sun. American. 





She—The doctor says I should go South for my health. The question 


is where to go. 
He—Go to another doctor!—London Mail. 
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First Critic—How do you like the play? 
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“T think I must have been King Tut’s 


















()": TAKE AWAY your pickled camels’ ‘ Is to stay on a bobtail straight. 
eens I hasten to spread the glad news 
\ way to get rid of the blues, 
The red and the white ones to lose, 
Is to take my advice when I state— 
The way to get rid of the blues 


first wife in the long past ages,” she mur- 
mured rapturously as she gazed at the i\ Sense \ " af 
stars. ™~ a a aA Ana" 
; “No vou weren't,” he replied. ye an Po « ¥' mt 
| “What proof have you?” she icily DS foe OE he! ' 
| inquired, ip ee na 7 Vee a 
3 “T was King Tut himself.”— Michigan VL NTO Ln hee 
¥ Gargoyle. 
ae y r= - 
nae. Seer WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 
m Henry—Going away for good? 
“Yes, going away for good.” “repress e a : ies = 
“Good !’—Denver Parrakeet. Irrey res sible, Joy OUS, Irresponsible 
Horace, Book 1, Od. Xxxviii Triolet 
“Persicos odi, puer, appartus” way to get rid of the blues 


Your breast of humming bird and 
parrot head; 
I wouldn't touch that broiled live ostrich 





nose. j ; 
: But bring me just a plate of beans Is to stay on a bobtail straight. 
instead. Yale Record. 
i Rd 


I hate the tongues of French-fried night- 


ewors 











i = ingales, 

It makes no difference if they are on 
i toast) 

{ I loathe the sight of roasted sparrow 
a tails; 

! A side of beans is what I want the most. 





“I invited two women to the dance 
; last night.” 

“How did you get away with it?” 
“Neither of them accepted.”—Brown 


Oh, bring me just a plate of homely beans! 
The kind my Lesbia has always bought 


Jug. me; 
sae Go and pick some dandelion greens, 
Pumps—What do vou mean by a stag? For that’s the lesson that Mvycenas 
Oxfords—One who's always horning taught me. 


¥ in.— Notre Dame Juggler. Harvard Lampoon. 








“So you're de guy who's turnin’ the 
street around!” —Carnegie Puppet. 
tied 
“T like those religious girls.” 
“What do you mean religious?” 
“Those kind that make you feel as 
P a z ‘ if vou were in heaven all the time you 
1 rH cl bu ——— : are near them.”—Penn State Froth. 
sae 
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Mother (to daughter)—My goodness, 
how did you get all that ink on the side 
of vour face? 

Daughter's fiancé (unconsciously search- 
ing in vest pocket)—Gosh! Is that pen 
leaking again?—Jack-o- Lantern. 

rer 

Ted—Will you remember me when I am 
far away? 

Jed—How far away are you going?— 
Cornell Widow. 





— 














rer! 
Hler—Don’t vou think Gorma Nish 
is just thrilling in “Wild Oats”? 
Him—Yeh. That’s her best cereal. 
{ —Yale Record. Boston Beanpot. 
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APPRECIATING POLYGAMY TOO LATE 


X Je HAVE never been thoroughly 
V sympathetic with polygamy, not 

because it seemed to us im- 
moral, but because it seemed to impose 
a good deal too much of the feminine 
element on a man’s existence. It is 
hard enough to find anything after one 
wife has cleaned up; a chap couldn't 
even dress himself after ten wives had 
put away his laundry. He would be 
arrested not for bigamy but indecent 
exposure. 

We have, however, been forced to 
change our views somewhat, by Mrs. 
Grace Thompson-Seton’s book, “A 
Woman Tenderfoot in Egypt” (Dodd, 
Meade & Co.). Egypt, of course, 
which Wendell Phillips once called the 
ancient cradle of hunkerism, is a country 
where polygamy has probably been 
practiced since Tut-ankh-amen was a 
pup, but hitherto we had never visioned 
an Egyptian woman as anything but a 
liberal forty-four mercifully concealed, 
like a large jelly, under a veil. It seems, 
however, that feminism has struck the 
ancient abode of the hunkers. The 
New Woman walks by the banks of old 
Father Nile. She now shows her face, 
and has her picture taken. Mrs. Thomp- 
son-Seton prints some of these pictures 
in her book. Boys—Mahomet was right! 
The old prophet knew his business. 
He was wise to what lay behind the veil. 
At last we understand polygamy. Hav- 
ing gazed long upon the lovely lineaments 
of Madame Youssef Bey Ghali, president 
of the “Girls’ Club of the New Woman,” 
we burst into lyric rapture, with the 
inquiry, “Are there any more at home 
like you?”"—and hereby swear allegiance 
to Mahomet and at least one of his 
ways. 

Alas! the new women of the East, 
dropping their veils, drop also Mahomet’s 
customs, and adopt ours, along with 
our clothes. They insist, no doubt, 
each on a husband all to herself. Mrs 
Thompson-Seton has enlightened us too 
late. We shall never start a harem by 
the pyramids. It remains another one 
of those lost paradises that forever 
mock our dull routine. 


} apmeped Cortes Hot- 
LIDAY is a sort of 
super-guide to New York. 
As you ride up Fifth 
Avenue with him, he 
doesn’t bellow jokes 
through a megaphone 
about Senator Clark’s 
mansion. He shows you 
Robert Bridges walking 
down from Scribner's to 
lunch at the Century 
Club, or with a sigh for the 
days that are no more 
hymns the vanished han- 
som cab. Come July, he 
takes you to the swim- 
ming pool in the Garden, 
discoursing with philo- 
sophic unction upon the 
anatomy of flappers. He 
knows, too, where is that 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


wonderful tobacco shop (we mean the 
shop is wonderful, as well as the tobacco), 
in which can be procured a leaf “grown 
on the shaded side of the hills of Virginia. 
It is plucked at dawn, with the dew upon 
it, by virgins. It is a very fine tobacco.” 
The proprietor of the store praised it 
in these very words to Mr. Holliday, 
who, we trust, at once bought five 
pounds. Mr. Holliday isn’t the greatest 
essayist since Charles Lamb, but he is 
one of the best who has written about 





A thought for the June bride. 


the nooks and corners, the Squares and 
Avenues, of Manhattan, since our city 
was remade by the motors and the 
sweatshops. Mr. Holliday is a true 
New Yorker, who loves the town too 
well to leave it, who parades its streets 
by day and night, and breathes the 
gasoline fumes of paradise. 

He was born in Indiana. 

By the way, these remarks are apropos 
of his latest book, “In the Neighborhood 
of Murray Hill.”” (George H. Doran Co.) 


VV mareven Ernest Poole writes is 
sure to have solid thought and 
significance behind it, and book by 
book he gains in sheer story-telling 
ability. His new novel, “Danger” (The 
Macmillan Co.), is a painful story, and 
if you choose to consider it as more than 
a story of the individuals involved, as 


~ 


—Z a, 





“Some day, my boy, you may be President.” 
“Cut out the jollying, uncle! 
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Ma tells sister the same thing.” 


an allegory, rather, it is a disturbing 
story. Also, we think, it is a wise and 
warning story. The leading characters 
are a wholesome girl of to-day, a youth, 
shell-shocked in France but now recov- 
ered, whom she marries, and the vouth’s 
spinster sister. This sister is the 
Danger of the title. Leading before 
the war a narrow, starved life, she went 
to France and found a great romance 
of service. But she couldn't forget it. 
Back in New York she went on running 
a home for disabled soldiers, she couldn't 
bear to let her brother or anybody else 
forget the war, and she hoped night and 
day for France to march into the Ruhr, 
starting another war to “complete” 
the first. Her brother’s happiness with 
his bride, their preoccupation with their 
own “selfish” future, their forgetfulness 
of those “ideals” for which, she declared, 
the war had been fought, but not finished, 
preyed upon her mind, and in the end 
brought pamful tragedy. This character 
of the neurotic sister, so grim, so intense, 
yet so pathetically inefficient and wrong- 
headed in her labors for a better world, 
this woman who confuses hate with 
idealism, and the romantic adventure 
of war coming into a narrow, starved 
life, with the urge of true humanitarian- 
ism, is as striking a figure as recent Ameri- 
can literature has given us. We think 
she would have been even more striking 
if Mr. Poole had not pushed her over 
the verge of neurasthenic intensity, into 
actual madness. If, as we gather, she 
is a sort of symbol of those among us 
who would not let us forget the dead 
for the better life to come, of those who 
would keep red the coals of hate, it is 
forcing the note too far, because we do 
not think that outside of France the 
world is quite so made as that. We 
don’t believe that more than 4914 per 
cent. of Americans, at any rate, can now 
say we made the world safe for democracy 
—and keep a straight face. 


‘PEAKING of the war, there is one war 
‘J book which, we fancy, most people 
will be willing to read, however much 
they shun all the rest. It is called, 
“True Adventures of the 
Secret Service,” by Major 
C. E. Russell (Doubleday, 
Page & Co.). It is mostly 
about spies, and all the 
world loves a spy — on 
paper. It is a collection 
of (no doubt) true de- 
tective stories, and if any 
man says he doesn’t like a 
detective story he is even 
as the man who said he 
didn’t like onions—a liar. 
The American Secret 
Service in France, we 
gather from this book, 
pulled one spectacular 
stunt. It got two men into 
Germany and they con- 
trived to get out again 
with two disgruntled Ger- 
man officers, who told the 

(Continued on page 31) 
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If | Cant Grow Hair for You 





| Dont Want a Penny 


I mean just exactly what I say! I don’t care how thin your hair may be 


I don’t 


care if you are completely bald—if my sensational new discovery won’t restore 


your hair I don’t want a cent of your money for my services! 


Furthermore, I’Il 


send you the proof of what I can do entirely FREE! Just mail the coupon below. 


By ALOIS MERKE 
Founder of Famous Merke Institute, Fifth Avenue, New York 


FTER 17 years’ intensive study 
of baldness—a study which 
included long years of experi- 


mentation in the principal labora- 
tories of Heidelberg, Paris, Berlin, 
Geneva, Cairo and Buenos Aires— 
I have discovered a startling new 


way to make hair grow. 

At the Merke Institute, Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York—which I founded—I 
have treated scores of world famous 
stage and social celebrities. Every 
day people come to me from all parts 
of the country to gain the benefits of 
my discovery. Many pay me as high 
$1,000 for the results I have 
brought them. 

Yet now, through a series of ingen- 


as 


ious inventions, I have made it pos- 
sible for every one to secure these 
amazing benefits —right in their 


own homes, and at a cost of only a few cents a day! 


I Guarantee Results! 

I know you are skeptical. I know that you have 
tried perhaps dozens of different remedies and treat- 
ments without results. I know that you have wasted 
time and money on treatments which by their very 
nature could NEVER restore your hair. All right. 
Perhaps my treatment cannot help you, either. I 


don’t know. But I do know it will help 993 people 
in every thousand! I do know that it will banish 
falling hair and dandruff—almost instantly! I do 


know that it has already given thick luxuriant hair 
to many other bald people! And I am so downright 
positive that it will do the same for you that I am 
entirely willing to let you try it at my risk—and if it 


fails to restore your hair, then the test is free! In 
other words I absolutely GUARANTEE to banish 
your baldness and bring back your hair—and if I 


don’t make good, then I don’t want your money. 


Entirely New Method 
What is my method? It is entirely new. It is en- 
tirely different from anything you ever heard of. 


There is no massaging—no singeing—no “mange 
cures’’—no unnecessary fuss or bother of any kind. 


Yet results are usually noticeable even after the very 
few first treatments. 
Through the actual results brought by my new method 
I have completely exploded one of the old beliefs 
regarding baldness—namely, that when the hair falls 
out and no new hair appears, the hair roots are dead. 
I have disproved this completely. For I have found 


that in most cases of baldness, the hair roots are NOT 
dead, but merely dormant! Through undernourishment 
and other causes these starving shrunken roots have 
literally gone into a state of “suspended animation.” 





Yet even if the scalp is completely 
bare it is now possible in the great ma- 
jority of cases to awaken these dormant 
roots, and stimulate an entirely new 
growth of healthy hair! I KNOW this 
to be true—because I do it every day. 

Ordinary measures failed to grow 
hair because they did not penetrate 
to these dormant roots. To make v 
tree grow, you would not think of 
rubbing ‘“‘growing fluid” on the bark. 
Instead you would get right to the 
roots. And so it is with the hair. 

In all the world there is only one method I 
know about of penetrating direct to the roots 
and getting nourishment to them. And this 
method is embodied only in the treatment 
that I now offer you on my positive guaran- 
tee of satisfactory results, or the trial costs 
you nothing. 

Already men and women who only recently 
were bald or troubled with thin falling hair 
_ have, through this method, acquired hair 
so thick and beautiful that it is the envy and admiration of all 
their friends. As for dandruff and similar scalp disorders, 
these disappear so quickly that it seems almost magical. The 
treatment can be used in any home in which there is electricity. 

Remember—lI do not ask you to risk one penny in trying this 
treatment. I am perfectly willing to let you try it on my astound- 
ing money back guarantee—for | am convinced that no matter 
how bald you are or how thin your hair 
may be, this marvelous treatment will 
quickly produce a growth of healthy 
hair on your head—and if after 30 days 
you are not more than delighted with 
results you need not pay me one cent 
I don’t want your money.unless I grow 
hair on your head. 


Free Booklet Explains 





Actual Results 


Dozens of letters like the 
following are recetred every 
day by the Merke Institute) 
‘In the short time I have used 

your treatment I have gained 
remarkable results. Dandruff 
has disappeared entirely. My 
scalp is now all full of fine 


new hair. I would not part 
with my treatment for 10 
Treatment wah my westment fr 


If you will merely fill in and mail ooo 
the coupon below I will gladly send 
you—without or obligation—an 
interesting 32-page booklet, describing 
detail. 


The top of my head is now 
almost covered with new 
hair about one-half inch long 
I have been trying five years, 
but could never find anything 


cost 


my treatment in 
This booklet contains much helpful | ep Ne hy ~ _ 
. ° e you eatmen 
information on the care of hair 
and in addition shows by actual es sn on a fe 
photographs what my treatment is | started falling. I used hair 
doing for thousands of others. tonics constantly, but four 
~ $ . 3 . = ote, years ago I displayed a perfect 
No matter how bald you are no full moon I tried everything 


but without results. Today, 
however, thanks to your treat- 
ment I am pleased to inform 
you that I have quite a new 
‘rop of hair one inch long 
My friends are astonished at 
the result.” F.H.B 


matter if you are completely bald, this 
booklet will prove of deepest interest 
to you. So mail the coupon now—and 
it will be sent you by return mail. 


ALLIED MERKE INSTITUTES, Inc. 
512 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 86, New York City 
ALLIED MERKE INSTITUTES, Inc. 
Dept. 86, 512 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Please send me, without cost or obligation on my part, a copy of the new 
booklet describing in detail the Merke Institute Home Treatment 











Name 
Address 


Cae. aise 















Travel The D & C Waterway 
On The Great Lakes 


Restful—Economical—Healthful—Safe 
Traveling 

You'll enjoy a trip on the palatial, homelike 

D. & C. Steamers that make daily trips be 

tween Detroit and Buffalo, and Detroit and 

Cleveland. Direct rail connections at these 

three cities for all sections of the country. 


Detroit & Buffalo |_ Detroit & Cleveland 
Lv. Detroit 5:30 p.m. | &¥. each city 11 p.m 


*Daylight trips dur- 
Lv. Buffalo 6:00 p.m | ing July end Aus 
Fare, $6.00 one way, | Lv eachcity8:30a.m. 
$11.50 round trip Fare, $3.60 one way, 
$6.50 round trip 
*Operation subject to necessity for service. 
Schedule subject to change without 
notice. 







Berths, $1.80 up; staterooms, 
$4.20 up; parlor, $7.20 up. 


Rail Tickets are accepted. 
Automobiles transported. Gas 
must be removed. Wireless 
aboard. 








For reservations and further 
information, address R. G. 
Stoddard, Gen. Pass. and 
Ticket Agt., Detroit, Mich. 


Detroit & Cleveland Navigation Co. 


A. A.Schantz J.T. McMillan 
Pres. & Gen. Mer. Vice-Pres. 























IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 
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E & CO. 
New York City 


J. S. BAC 
42 Broadway 








Forecast Your Market 
Fortunes are being made hy anticipating market swings 


Amazing new book shows you how Send for particulars 
today. Market Forecaster Co., Dept. 10, Tepets, Kansas 
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“Who is he! Why, man, that’s a 
genuine roller canary you're listening 
to!” 

“Maybe so, but that’s no excuse for 
such dirty feet!” 





chet Mexbas 





The duet. 





INVESTMENT BUREAU 


Subscribers to Icpce are entitled to an- 
awers to inquiries on financial questions, and 
in emergencies to anawer by telegraph. No 
charge 1@ made for thie service. All com 

munications are treated confidentially. A 

| two-cent postage stamp should always be 
incloaed. Address all inquiries to the Fi- 

nancial Editor, Jupce, 627 West 43d St., 

| New York, giring full name and ezact street 
address. Anonymous communications will 
in no case be anewered. 





What the Market Shows 
by Theodore Williams 








HE fluctuations in the stock market 

have not so far made out a convine- 

ing case against the general stability 
of the business situation. From nearly 
every authoritative source comes the 
assurance that fundamental conditions 
are sound and that prosperity should 
have a long run—with, of course, occa- 
sional ebbs and lulls, but with no deep- 
seated reverse. As the future of securi- 
ties rests on the future of the corporations 
issuing them, it is gratifving to learn 
from leading financiers and captains of 
industry that they have confidence in 
the outlook. The country has little 
call to feel pessimistic, and it has only 
to look back for a vear or two to experi- 
ence an optimistic thrill. 


[" CANNOT be stated too positively that 
the issues of the foremost well-estab- 
lished industrial, commercial and financial 
organizations in the United States are 
not going to lose their intrinsic values. 
In spite of intervals of slowing down, 
these great enterprises 
promise to maintain their 
ability to earn and pay in- 
terest and dividends. Their 
stocks and bonds will retain 
their sterling investment 
quality. Only the cheap, 
low-grade offerings are 
really dangerous to buy at 
present. The dividend 
payers are likely to justify 
their purchase right along, 
and some of the best of the 
low-priced stocks may 
eventually—after a long 
pull—prove remunerative. 
Though there may be a dull 
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and unsettled summer interim, trans- 


actions on the exchanges should become 


lively by next fall. 


Answers to Inquiries 


L., Cueveranp, O.: The Middle States Oil Corpo- 
ration’s latest dividend is 3 per cent. regular and 1 per 
cent. extra, payable in stock with cash for fractional 
shares. The earnings seem to be increasing, but the di 
vidend will depend somewhat on the success of the new 
expansion schemes. If these should prove profitable the 
company will have made a considerable stride forward 
The lower price of crude oil adds to the uncertainty 
of the situation. The stock cannot be called a “first 
class investment,” but a fair business man's purchase 
The danger of buying stocks on a margin lies in a possible 
slump in prices requiring putting up of additional money. 
Many rash speculators are unable to provide more 
needed funds and so they lose what they have already 
risked. A 10 per cent. margin on Standard Oil of Indiana 
stock might be we!l enough if you had a reserve to draw 
on should the broker ask for more money All the 
leading Standard Oil stocks are regarded as reasonably 
safe, though they do not yield a very high return on 
market price. If you had bought twenty shares of 
S. O. of Ind., at the recent market price of 859! 9, your 
total commitment would have been $1,190. You 
would have paid down a margin of $200, leaving a balance 
of 8990. The broker would have charged you a com 
mission of 15 cents per share, or $3, and also he would 
require interest at the rate of at least 6 per cent. on 
the #990 balance. The interest charge would be 859.40 
per year. You would be entitled to the dividends, 
netting 850 a year. Deduct that from the interest 
charge and you would have to pay $9.40 a year more 
than the yield on the shares. Instead of being a paying, 
this would be a losing, proposition for you, unless the 
stock shouli advance several points and enable you to 
sell at a fair profit. It would be wiser to select for mar- 
ginal purchase an oil stock paying a higher rate of divi- 
dend, sufficient to more than cover carrying charges 
and commission For instance, Cosden & Co. paying 
$4 and selling lately at $47'4; or Sinclair Oil preferred 
paying 8 per cent. and quoted at about 94. Middk 
States Oil would be a good choice if the dividends were 
assured 

F., Bevorr, Wis As it has turned out Americans 
who bought German marks and German bonds were 
badly mulcted American Tel. & Tel. stock, however, 
is a sterling issue, almost gilt-edged, and if you are prudent 
you will keep the shares in your strong box and not risk 
them as collateral in a marginal or partial payment trans- 
action, Among securities of merit that yield 7 per 


cent. OF More on pre sent prices are American Water 
Works & Electric 7 per cent. pfd; Standard Gas & 
Electric 8 per cent pfd.; Sinclair Consolidated Oil 8 
per cent. pfd 


I have no faith in the concerns brought 


Sri 


“Reggie told me he always loved slim girls.” 
“I thought so myself. 
gave me is a little tight.” 


The engagement ring he 
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She had her father’s ears and her mother’s eye. 


to your attention by your young friend in Cleveland 
They do not appear in my lists of corporations. They 
are apparently new and not yet tested and certainly 
are not dividend payers. Concerns of that kind depend 





for success mainly on the bility and integrity of the 
management Various ambitious building and loan 
associations have lately got into serious trouble with the 
authorities, and it would be well to be careful in con 
sidering their claims. Better put your money into 
1 bond or stock that would give vou : d return than 





to take up with wildeats just coming on the scene Crown 
first mortgage real estate bonds, paying as high as 7 per 
cent., would be one of the safest propositions for a person 
of moderate means. You cannot make speculative 
profits on these but, on the other hand, you cannot lose 
SeELLFLOW eR, Cat The so-called Texas Standard 
Oil Company does not belong to the great Standard 
Qil group. I have had no literature regarding this 
project, but it was in existence several years ago and 
J am not aware that it has ever made enough money to 
pay dividends The Government is prosecuting a 
good many questionable oil companies in Texas at present, 
and if you feel that you have | 
send a complaint to the U.S. District Attorney at Fort 
Worth, Tex 
W., Wasutnerox, D. ¢ The Gulf Oil Company 
of Pennsylvania appears to be strong and prospering 
Its bonds deserve a good rating, though they can hardly 
be classed as gilt-edeed. Really gilt-cdeed bonds are 
higher priced and make a lower yield than do many 
reasonable safe issues afer bonds than the Gulf Onl 
ones are Liberty Bonds, U. S. Rubber first and ref. 5s, 
N. Y¥. Central ref. and imp. 5s and the first mortgage 
of the leading railroad and industrial 


wen mistreated you might 





bonds of most 
organizations 
Lockrorr, N.Y The Security Oil Company 

is in liquidation, which indicates that its stock can hardly 
be of much value 

M., Carcexico, C4 The capital stock outstanding 
of the Howe Sound Company is $1,984,150, par 41 
The company paid a dividend of 5 cents a share quarterly 
from April 15, 1918, to January 15, 1921, but then ceased 
paying The earnings have lately so far bettered that 
the dividend has been resumed 

B., Bostrox, Mass Phe Herschell-Spillman Com 
pany was succeeded in 1918 by the Herschell-spillman 
Motor Corporation, so the shares you bought in 1020 
must have been those of the Motor Corporayon. Latest 
advices at hand state that this corporation had a very 
moderate surplus, and was not in a very strong financial 
condition. I have no definite statement of the present 
earnings of the Elder Manufacturing Corporation. It 
had a loss in 1922, but is said to be doing a good busi 
ness. Perhaps it might be well to hold your stock rather 
than to sell at a 50 per cent. loss 

P.. New Youk: The Albia Light & Railway Com 
pany has paid no dividends since July, 1918. The 
earnings left a fair margin over bond interest in 1920 
but I have no later statement. The New England Oil 
& Refining Company did not go into the han« are 
ceiver, but the controlling company, New England Oi! 
Corporation, did. The latter has been eliminated im 
a plan of reorganization, and the New England Oil 
Refining Company's 7 per cent. notes have been called 
in for redemption at 101 and interest. Net earnings of 
the McComb & Magnolia Light & Railway Company 


er interest requirements 





seem to leave a safe margin o 
The first mortgage 6s, therefore, are a fairly reliable 
investment 

( Rauway, N. J The New York, New Haven 
& Hartford R. R. European 7s are 
# per cent. European loan at a higher rate of interest 
The interest is evidently being paid, but the road is 
far from being in a satisfactory financial condition 
These bonds are secured by the same lien as the first 
mortgage and refunding bonds The company was 
unable to sell enough additional first mortgage and 
ref. bonds to redeem the European loan at maturity. 
The debenture 6s are being cared for, but neither of the 
The average investor 


in extension of the 


two issues has much attraction 
might well refrain from risking his money on issues that 
are in an uncertain and complicated situation. There 
are plenty of first-class major issues which can be bought 
with confidence and safety, and whose position is clear 


and simple The Pierce Arrow Motor Car Company has 
declared a dividend on the prior preferred stock, not 
on the preferred The prior preferred issue ts not very 


large, but the declaration of the dividend strengthens 
the case of the 8 per cent. bonds and makes them at 
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least a good speculation Bethlehem Steel common is 
a fair purchase at the price you name Phe company 
ran behind in 1922 and did not earn dividends during 


the first quarter of 1923, but latterly the bu 





been improving and ompany is expected me 
out well ahead this year 

S., Wrertams, Car The properties of the Carthou 
Mines & Mills ¢ ompar ind the Caribou Metals Come 
pany of Boulder, Cok re said to have formerly 
yielded well, but no recent financial statements are at 


hand. The Harvey Rim & Wheel Company has been 
selling stock for a number of years, but d 
to have reached the stage of prosperity. 
advise purchase of the shares 

G., New York Phe recent failures of Curb Exchar 
brokers were due to disclosure { alleged unsoundne 
in their ce 


s not appear 
would not 





lings with clients Phere is always a per 


centage of brokers who pursue wrong policies, and it is a 
benefit to the public to expose them. The better class 
houses are still doing business and careful ‘nvestors are 
always able to find them 

S., SEATTLE, Wasi The drop in the price of crude 
oil and a rather bold expansion program, with results 
not altogether certain, have to some extent adversely 
affected the price of Middle States Oil stock. The 
company has an excellent dividend record and has man 
aged thus far to make good in its undertakings. Its 
officials talk hopefuliy about the future 

New York, June 23, 1923, 


Free Booklets for Investors 


Business men interested in current conditions are 
finding that the well-known Bache Re is most helpful. 
This publication gives a good summary of the business 
It is sent to business 


ind financial situation every week 
men, who apply for it, three months without charge. 
If u want it, write to J. 8. Bache & Co., members of 
the New York Stock Exchange, 42 Broadway, New York. 
Phe old-established stock exchange firm of James 
M. Leopold & Co., 7 Wail street, New York, is rendering 
to persons of moderate means by buying 
n convenient terms. For fu 
o Leopold & Co. for booklet L-25 
plan and terms. 
lent investor treats his money with the utmost 
s not expect an unreasonable return, though 


needed service 


j rit 
d securities « 














insists on ety Those who are seeking to invest 
their funds conservatively would do well to apply to 
G. L. Miller & Co., Inc., 30 East Forty-second street, 
New York, for a copy of their excellent booklet,“Creating 
Good Investments The company is noted as a dis- 
tributor of first mortgage real estate bonds paying as 
high as 7 per cent hese bonds come in denominations 
of $100, $500 and $1,000, and they yield as high as 7 
per cent Partial | nt accounts are invited 


Every investor will be benefited by reading the interest- 
ing booklet, “How t Select Safe Bonds, issued by 
George M. Forman & ¢ . Dept. 46-A, 105 W. Monroe 





vet, Chicage The firm h been in business thirty 

s with t loss to customer and their booklet 1s 
resul the experience of three decades It sets 
forth eight requirements th every bond must have 
tou re the safety of t! stor's funds. The company 


tv of the nve Tr 
will send it to any applicant The bonds handled by 
this company ire secured by income producing properties 


ind pay as high as 7 per cent 



































Serious thoughts—on dissolution of the partnership. 
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a 
One Family in 
Every Nine! 


Enough automobiles were 
built last year to enable 2,300,- 
000 families in this country to 
1922 


production 


buy a new car. was a 


record automobile 


year and to-day there are more 


models and makes than ever 
from which to choose. 

The selection of the proper 
car best suited to your own 


individual requirements is an 


important matter. 

If you will fill out the coupon 
below, completely, and mail to 
the Motor Department of 
Jupce, 627 W. 43d St, New 
York City, 


expert unbiased advice at no 


you will receive 
cost to you. 


COUPON 


Motor Department 
Jupce 
627 West 43d St., New York City 
I am considering the purchase 
and 


one 


of a car to cost about $ 
am especially interested in 
of the (make) 


(ty De 


: ' ty pe) 
My requirements for a car are as 
follows: 
Capacity........ 
Type of body 

self 


Driven and cared 

for by 
Kind of roads over which car 
would be used 1 have 
owned other cars of the following 


chauffeur 


makes:.... 


mately the type in which I am 


interested are handled by dealers 
in my territory: 















lease advise me as to the car 
best suited to my requirements. 


STS TE OE 


Address.... 


J] 6-30-23 
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THE PUNG CHOW FACE 
You can spot Pung Chow enthusiasts anywhere now. 


Blow Your Own Megaphone 
(Continued from page 20 
before the blazing logs. To all others 
we say that, irrespective of Sinclair 
Lewis and his novel, “Main Street” is a 
good picture and well worth seeing. 


Gon DAY, some director is going to 
7 make a picture with Bert Woodruff 
playing all the parts and we, for one, are 
going to sit back and enjoy every foot 
of the way. Every time we see Woodruff 
we feel that it takes time to learn the 
tricks of any art. Then we see Jackie 
Coogan and we're ready to acknowledge 
that we don’t know anything about 
anything. 

We do know that Woodruff is a fine 
screen actor and gives a fine account of 
himself in “Children of Dust.” As the 
old caretaker of Gramercy Park he is a 
delightful old child-loving gardener whose 
parental feeling for children prompts him 
to take a poor lad under his wing. 

The story is not unusual in its inven- 
tiveness but does not offend by the usual 
oversentimental attitude toward children. 
The youngsters are well trained and 
Frankie Lee in particular does some 
sincere pantomime as the poor lad whose 
mother dies leaving him to the mercy 
of a father with a stronger thirst for 
alcohol than honor. 

Johnnie Walker, Pauline Garon and 
Lloyd Hughes are well cast and acquit 
themselves creditably, but to Woodruff 


belong the spoils. His scene with the 


recruiting officer to whom he has appealed 
because he 


for enlistment fought with 










Judge (to Patrick, whose lawyer has failed to 
win his case)—Well, sir, is there any request you 
wish to make before I pronounce sentence upon 
you? 

Pat—Yis, yer honor! G ; 
| alone out in the corridor wit’ thot lawyer o’ mine! 
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Gimme just five minutes 


Lee, is one of the subtleties of the screen 
and his final fade-out hoofing it through 
the Gates of Paradise is nothing less 
than Chaplinesque in its bid for laughter 
where pathos was expected. 

“Children of Dust” is good movie 
fare but, on the whole, the picture will 
have been forgotten when Bert Wood- 
ruff's work in it will still be pleasantly 
remembered. 


ad 


Betty Is Learning to Drive 
by Donald Mace 


\ Yr think that we will breathe some 
more, 

When Betty learns to drive; 

We hope our back won’t be so sore. 

When Betty learns to drive. 

The perspiration stands in drops 

Each time we pass the traffic cops 

We hope she'll watch out where she 

stops, 
When Betty learns to drive. 


The road won't seem so full of bumps, 
When Betty learns to drive; 

The car won't feel so full of jumps, 
When Betty learns to drive. 

“That lever is the gear-shift, dear 
No, no, the brake is over here.” 

The traffic signals look so queer, 
While Betty learns to drive. 


Each time we score a narrow miss, 
While Betty learns to drive; 
She 

steers course this. 

a somewhat like 
We hope she learns to drive! 
We should have bought a plane. 
found 

The air is safer than the ground. 
There’d be more room to turn around, 
While Betty learns to drive. 
Pad 


Lovesick Damsel: You 
believe that two can live 
as cheaply as one, don’t 
you, dad? 

Dad: Of course, my 
dear. But remember, 
I'm the man who writes 


We ‘ ve 


the “Better Business 
Outlook” articles. 
sae 
“We'll miss all you 
city folks in the winter, 
sir, that we will. But 


we'll be thinkin’ o’ ye 
me goin’ "bout my work, 
an’ Hir’m jest settin’ an’ 
laughin’. 











en 
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Appreciating Polygamy 
too Late 
(Continued from page 26) 


plans of the German High Command 
so accurately that Foch was able to 
anticipate them and launch the drive 
which ended the war. We cannot avoid 
a feeling, however, in reading the account 
of this exploit, that the American spies 
went it pretty blind, stumbled on the 
German officers quite by accident, and 


that the Allied High Command, in 
accepting the German’s disclosures, were 
taking a long chance. Since the Ameri- 


more or less under suspicion, 
two German women in the 
secret service found the officers 
and helped them to escape, 
a chance of the whole 
clever counterplot. It 
quite as well have resulted in 
disaster. Indeed, after reading a batch 
of “true” spy stories, we are not so much 
impressed with the devetion and bravery 
of the spies as we are with the superb 
gullibility of everybody concerned, friend 
and foe alike. \ seems to be 
almost as easily taken in as an American 
millionaire. In fact, he is almost as 
easily taken in as a spy! 
However, Major Russell has a 
of humor, and his stories make sprightly 
reading—better far than most fiction. 


cans were 
and since 
Teutonic 
for them, 
there was at least 
thing bemg a 
might 


~T| ydier 


selise 


“The World 
MacGrath 
which is 


than 
Harold 
Page & Co.), 
most ridiculous books we ever 
mystery story. The 
mystery is—what has become of Mr. 
MacGrath’s inspiration? He made this 
book on a machine, with two cylinders 
skipping. 


JETTER, anyhow, 

Outside,” by 
(Doubleday, 
one of the 
read. It is a 


| Od Jove nods, however, in “The 
4 Fascinating Stranger” (Doubleday, 
Page & Co.). Booth Tarkington has 


collected thirteen short stories, at least 
twelve of which reflect small credit on 
the creator of Penrod and Alice Adams. 


Only the first, which gives its title to the 
volume, is worthy of Mr. Tarkington's 
reputation, and even that one just barely 










































Nearsighted Fisherman—I guess th 
wind’s in the wrong direction, I ain’t 
had a bite all day. 

ae 


qualifies, by virtue of its whimsical 
humor. It mere 
narrowest margin. The rest are me- 
chanical repetitions. Tarkington is the 
enigma of present-day American letters. 
At his best, he is in a class by himself. 


Cs ‘apes 


At his worst (and he is at his worst, 
generally, when writing for the stage 
he is scarcely better than a hundred 


playwrights and hack _ story-writers. 
The incredible gulf which yawns between | 
“Alice Adams” and some of the stories | 
in this collection, or “The Country 
Cousin,” is an astonishing phenomenon. 
It is almost as if Thomas Hardy had 
written “The Rosary.” Some day we 
hope a critic will make a real study of 





Tarkington. At present, the only 
“studies” are adulations. 
Pd 
“What in the name of heaven! Driv 
ing with a putter?” 
Plumber (haughtily): Id have you 


know, sir, I left my proper tools at home 





Assault with intent to collect, Aberdeen, Scotland. \ 
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| TACKLE BOX ‘3 
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Old fishermen have helped to mak 8 
Steel Trayless Tackle Box for you This 

box is new! It is different! No trays to 
are Many compartments to accommodate all y« 
artificial lures, flies for trout, 
lines, hooks everything you require 

book 

The Duraplex Stee Tackle Box is 111-4x41-8x5 3-4 
t, but no matter what you you w always 


pur favorit 


Opens lik 


find everythir 





ename! thoroughly baked on 
Sturc ong lock Your initials put 
on in gold letters PRES if you 
coupo oat. on © 
SEND NO es at 
mail the coupo: N Whe on the 
box is delivered. pay 


$3.50 plus postage 
If after five days you 
are not more than 
satisfied send it back 


Duraplex Stee! Box Co. 
Dept P-2¢ 


Durham, Conn. 


Durapiex Steel Box Co 
Durham Conn., Dept. T-26 

Send Durapiex 

age on delivery 


Stee! Trayless Tackle Box. W pay $ plus post 


Name 











Heart of the White 


Mountains at 


JACKSON, N. H. 
lt 


In the 


Gray’s Inn 


Health and Happine 

l Prevail Here 

EVERY INDOOR AND Ol 
SPOR] 

Best Dance Music and Centre of 

Mountain Life for Young People 


Open June 16 FRANK M. GRAY, Mer 


Golf 


TDOOR 








| The GRAYMORE, 21 Preble St., Portiar 
me Ma nen 


























INSTITUTION 


A NATIONAL 





WRITE for illustrated uide book 

ATENTS. and *“*RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK."’ Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms 


VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 


|e You Can Tell it from a 
GENUINE DIAMOND Send it back 


Topre ‘ove our blue-white ME. XICAN DIAMOND cannot be told f; 
ENUINE DIAMOND and bas same DAZZLING RAINBOW 
FIRE, we wa send aselected 1 ca gem in ladies Solitaire 


ng 
Cents with postman. if'ne 
ees handling charges. Write for 


SEXICAN DLAMOND IMPORTING CO., Dest L. Lov Croces, @. Bex 


(Exclusive controllers Mezican Diamonds) 








fallout. Ther 
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spoons for pike, reels, 
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Drop it 
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Why Good Dancers Are 


Always a Social Success 
(i 


ae ; 


tt. *> 





Good dancers always have 
plenty of friends and are wel- 
comed everywhere because 
they add considerable to the 
fun of the party You can 
quickly become an expert dancer 
through my learn-at-home” tin- 
struction method In fact my 
new method teaches you any of 













the newest dances ina few hours 
Without leaving your own home 

without any help from an ex- 
pensive teacher— without music 
of partner you can quickly and eas- 


ily become anaccomplished dancer through 
my method< Y our success is guaranteed 

Write for Five FREE lessons, including 
Fox Trot, Secret of Leading, and How to 
Gain Confidence Enclose 25¢ to hel 


cover cost of mailing, et W rite toda 


Arthur Murray, Studie 801, 290 Broadway, N Y. 


WAS NOW 1925 
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7 Ab d 
This Jeweled, tested watch now offered direct frem I m- 
ribbon bracelet free! Also patent gold-filled adjustable 
Deposit bargain price . and few pen- 
you. Over 600,000 as et higher prices. Order teday and get ele 
of pimples, blackheads, 
eruptions 
sk RAG can realize 
100,000 Test 


2? 
< Vide 
(se GOLO 
—— Bracelet Watch 
ter at lowest price ever made! Think ofit!~a gold- 
lied adjusted bracelet watch only $4.98 and extra silk 
braceletasshown., Fashionablesmallsize gold dial. 
, —_— 
Don't Send a Penny! 2 Bracelets 
nies postage when watch and two bracciets with every watch 
aredelivered. Money back guarantee protects 
gant gift cose Free 
Crown Jewelry Mtg. Co., Dept. 106, 33 E. 10thSt., NewYork, WY. 
When a few applications of this won- 
der working lotion has cleared faces 
acne on the face or 
body, enl pores, oily or 
- why CLEAR-TONE has been 
tested and approved in ever 
Cases. 
The simplicity of the treatment, 
The Story of How I Cured My- 





ads PAY 


q Large shirt manufacturer wants agents 
to sell complete line of shirts, pajamas, 
\Ves and night shirts direct to wearer. Ad 
‘wo 
233 









vertised brand--exclusive patterns--easy 
to sell. No experience or capital re- 
A ra quired. Enttrely new proposition. 

. ees s. 
3 vy. %.Y.C. 


AGENTS EARN BIG PROFITS with Harper 
Ten Use Set Washes and drivs 
windows, scrubs, mops, cleans walls, sweeps, et« Con 
plete set costs less than brooms. Can start without 
avesting a cent Write 


Harper Grush Works, 138 A St., Fairfield, 


“orenare” YOUR OWN BUSINESS 


end acquire financial ir oo nings everywhere. Either 
Men of Wormer Wer verything and show how Bix « 
planatory book “The ¢ voor te Fortune’ Pree. Ask for it * 


National Scientifi: * srateries, 27 B, Richmond, Ve. 
Who desire to secure 


INVENTORS _ Si, size, to. secur 


our guide book, “HOW TO GET YOUR PATENT 
Send model or sketch and description and we will 
give our opinion of ite patentable nature 


RANDOLPH & CO., 789 “‘F’” Washington, D. C. 

















FoR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST | 








Into All Lives, Ete. 
(Continued from page 13 


what time they heard me rant and cuss 
around my car of tin. They looked 
on me with high disdain, and caustic 
jeers they drooled, because I drove a rusty 
wain that Noah once had tooled. But 
now | owned a better boat than e’er the 
Johnson's knew, and I 
the goat of that toplofty crew, 

And so I got them all aboard, and 
stepped upon the gas; the engine coughed 
and groaned and roared, and then winked 
I pulled the levers to and 
fro, the throttle IT upheld; in vain, the 
blamed thing wouldn't go how 
the Johnsons velled! 

The gods who dwell upon the heights 
survey all and have it 
in for chesty wights who think they are 


desired to get 


out, alas! 


and 


rie ighborho« nls. 


the goods, 


sae 
“Why don’t you shake hands with 
him?” 
“I'm just out of the hospital.” 
eae 


“Does this film end happily?” 
“a ends, happily.” 


Drawn by F. K. DUNN. 








Rooting for the Little Guy 


(Continued from page 19) 
Jack Dempsey. They liked the nerve 
of this comparatively little guy who 
boasted that he could knock out a great 
heavyweight champion. 

Perhaps if those who found themselves 
pulling for the popular Gene Sarazen 
in a golf match analyzed their feelings 
they'd discover that, as in the other 
instances cited, they were simply rooting 
for the little guy. And if the match 
were with the tall Jim Barnes there'd 
be very littie doubt about it. 

The principle is universal. It has 
madeé a fortune for the astute Bud Fisher 
(creator of “Mutt and Jeff’) who knows 
that even when he runs out of cartoon 
ideas, he can always tickle his followers 
by the simple process of having little 
Jeff jump up and clout the tall Mutt 
on the eve. 

And maybe 
had sO 


Napoleon has always 
many admirers because it has 
seemed so wonderful that a little guy 
should have been able to lick most of 
Europe with one hand tied behind his 
back—or under his coat front, as the 
portraits show him. 





The self-supporting girl. 
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BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this way, 
to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on whit 


New York City 


paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGEr, 627 West 43d St., 
































Drawn by Puytus V. Bust 


Teacher—How old were you your 
last birthday? 

Gracie—I haven't had my last birth- 
day yet! 
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Drawn by J. GUSSETA. 


She—Why were you sitting in the 
window while I was singing? 

He—Because I wanted to show the 
neighbors that I wasn’t beating you. 











Drawn by ARLAND A. DIRLAM 


Mr. Bing, the proud father, arrives 
home with gifts for his two-day-old 
son. 
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Drawn by Watten EF. Stones 


Design for “kiss cup.” 





Drawn by CHARLES EILSEN 


She—Before we were married you 
told me you were well off. 
He—So I was. But I didn’t know it 














Drawn by Howarp Pett 
Father—How is it you're so anxious 
to become a mining engineer, son? 
Son—I intend to pursue my study 
of the gold digger, dad. 
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Drawn by Howarp J. TayYvor 


Dinner 4a la cart. 
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Drawn by L. B. CoLLINs 
Mandy—Yoa'll ‘minds me ob one o’ 


*dem flyin’ mashines. 


Rastus—How cum, woman, how 
cum, kase Ahs sech a high flyer? 
“No, sah; cullid man, hit’s jest kase 


yo’ ain’ no use on earth.” 




















Drawn by A. B. CRAIG 


Mary had two She wears her skirts 
litte calves much longer now, 
That should have And so it doesn’t 
been some fat- matter. 
ter. 





BoyLe 


Drawn by F. X 


First Neo-/impressionist — I hear 
Whatto made quite a hit at the Mod- 
ern Show. 

Second Neo-Impressionist—Yes. He 
pasted a tire wrench, a silk stocking 
and a powder puff on a canvas and 
called it “Romance.” 
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a pipe — 








| Every golfer has had a stray breeze 

| blow a bet of park 

a ve 
ee 

The SPORT.BRIAR w the sdeal 

pepe for golfers it he ¢ come 

from Europe where it 1 wide 

eo Mad est Preach briar 

it prevents the scatter of ash of 
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smoke in the world 


WE WANT AGENTS 
$50 to $100 a week 





7 the man who 
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motoring, fishing, etc., you will 
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ith your aagic fost stick 





May your noble tribe in 
around the perfect “Pipe 
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¢ veace.* 
Very sincerely youre 


a crwa ee 








If you, too, love to smoke a pipe while golfing, 


find your 


SPORT-BRIAR really is, to quote Mr. Davis, 
a “‘perfect Pipe of Peace.” 
Ask for the SPORT-BRIAR at the cigar counter, in your 


golf club or 


rood 


at sporting goods Stores 


If you cannot obtain 


there, mail your name and address to the Sport-Briar Pipe 


Co Room 
you a pipe 
if youre l 
Save 
with your 
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time ¢f 


1018, Singer Bldg., New 

You may pay the postman 

ikely to be out when the po 
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Canadian 

Agencies, L’t'd, 58 St. Francois 
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who delivers it. Or, 
stman calls, you can 


the price of the pipe, 


Distributor 


Xavier St., Montreal, Can 
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